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U S. Senator Tlmmas J. 1@‘&

of Connecticut is a member of the Foreign

Relations Co mmrce aria Qs spoken supporter of President Tshombe
I
oj g . B 4). In Karanga last month Dodd became
G mcrdenr whicn he

seribes. in this article.
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A Tew minutes kater the colonet i
command of the Gurkha battalion
burst through the lront door in full
battle dress, his mustache bristling.

“Where are those God-damned
bastards?"” he shouted. “*1')] give them

A5 iputes to vetoen Lo L

wanted to infgrT
about this comp‘gex ,;
find out whetl]pr
be devised th; ;,p)v'gul
nation’s rcumfica o)
In thabetﬁ Aile
tanga Province, was acoorded a won-
derfully warp Bﬁéco'ngde cherthe~
less there wﬂﬁk‘} r{ qr ym' ten-
sion in the r?l{)h
x? ‘OF the U.N.
e S &, men in the

were armed
berets and
atsngc&: army, all
the strects. The
Katangans hy y
Security (,O\m resolution of Nov.
24 a dcdamtno&%ﬁmmincm wat, It
ap ‘both sides had

was appareng
their fingers Qh \SJI‘ riggcers.

Soon after ou vx“i there occurred
an incident, i feel was inac-
curately repor}g“ afid exaggerafed by
the press. Thif 15, W]hdi happened:

Mrs. Dodd were invited toan
intimate dinief’ by Sheridan Smith,
head of Mob QI for Katanga. We
set out in Pres 5em Tshombe's Own
car, which he'hidd made availablé for
the duration of my stay, and with an
escort of five rxgpt%r‘cydc gendarmes.
In the car witQ s were four other
guests: the U. fisul, Lewis Hoff-
acker and his wf! y assistant Da-
vid Martin and thevmlhtary escort,
Lieut. Colonel Thomas Tarpley.

As we approached our destination,
we saw a truck parked in the middle
of the road with a cluster of soldiers
around. My first thought was that
there had been a traffic accident. But
as we drew up beside the truck, I saw
the figuf® of George Ivan Smith, a
U.N, gificial whom I had met earlier,
3 1, the floor of the truck, his
sRirc™orn and blood pouring from
“Jufis fead. He raised his head and
shouted as he saw us, ‘“*Mr. Dodd!
Mr. Dodd! Help me! For God’s sake
get me out of here.”

Another figure was slumped in the
back of the truck; and in the glare of
the headlight I saw a third man, Brian
Urquhart, a British U.N. official. be-
ing pulled and pummeled by a group
of soldicrs swinging their rifle butts.
“For God’s sake, help me!™” Urquhart
yelled. “*“They’re going to kill me!™

At that point Hoffacker took onc
of the bravest actions Thave ever scen.
He leaped out of the car shouting that
he was the American consul and that
we were all the guests of President

BANDS OF BULLETS festoon vehicle carrying Kau-
tanga soldier toward arca where LN, troops are dug in.

Tshombe. Tshoygbe’s chauffeur qui-
etly tried to help him by translating
his words m\o Swahuh

:dness took the sol-
A He pushed his way

their rifle »toclis‘{hcy did not actually
strike him. &

Hoflacker dragged the only partly
conscious Smith from the truck to
the car and pughed
went back anf
man, who turng
dent of the Bank of Congo in Ka-
tanga, a Mr. W]lldmt.

Colonel Tarble;y instructed us all

like eons, w(m:r J0g in horrified silence
as the xtruggle Wwent on around us.

On the truck one soldicr hit Ur-
quhart a terrifig:clout with his rifle,
and 1 was sure the U.N. official was

dead. In front Bf the car the gen-
darmes of ow ort, who were un-
armed, attempfed to reason with the
soldicrs. A Cofigolese civilian in a
white shirt jun}ged between them,
screaming and, gesticulating and urg-
ing the soldie . An excited soldier

i is rifle, introduc~

alf a dozel hcrs
d" fis example and” had
pointed their joaded rifles gt th¥ car.
Another soldigr, pulled ont™a’ knife.

it scemeﬁ%ﬂ‘ that all hell was
about to bre o8se in a Matter of
scconds. Hoffacker had xesgyed two
of the three men. Now h¢had tomake
an agonizing decision. 1f he went
back to get Urqubart, he would be
endangering all the ocgupants of the
car, including two women !'did the
only thing he could have
must save Urquhart,” he’said, but it
was clear we needed help ﬁoffdcker
ordered the chduffeur <
president’s palace. “Gel down
floor!” he said. ““They may shoot.”

With four people in the front and
five in the rear, this was eaﬁler said
than done. But we pushe Virs. Dodd
and Mrs. Hoffacker down to the
floor, brought our own heads as low
as possible, and sped away.

We reached the presidential palace
safely, and tatked to Interior Minister
Munongo and Foreign Affairs Min-
ister Kimba, who promised to do all
they could to find Urqubart and de-
liver him to the U.S. consulate. We
hurried to the consulate to wait.

he'’s not back by then 1'Hl storm the

T pTCSIUCnUal patice. 1 aon U oare m 1
Tose every man in iy battalion.”™
We all realized that if the Gurkhas
started shooting it might set off a
massacre in which thousands ot peo-
ple-—probably including Urquhart #f
he was still alive - would lose their
lives. The colonel’s behavior con-
firmed my worst rs about the ack
of restraint---and fack of response to
civilian control- of certain officers in
the U.N. command. Finally, altar
much persuasion, the colonel sim-
mered down and agreed (o wait until
11:30 p.m. 1t was then atmost 10:30.

As 11 o’clock rolled around, Hofl-
acker phoned the colonel’s command-
ing oflicer and appealed o him o
order a {urther delay. The order was
delivered to the angry Gurkha by
armored carat 11:20 just iQ minutes
before his deadline.

Meanwhile Hoflacker was keeping
in constant touch with the presidential
palace by phone Munongo kepl say-
ing that Urqubart was alive, but he
was still unable 10 produce him. Qui-
side the corsulate, the Gurkha colonel
was gelting restl AU 130 pom.
Munongo told Hoflacker he had lo-
cated Urquhart and would get him to
the UL.S. consulate in 10 minutes

It was well after midnight when
Urguhart finally was dehsered.

Urquhart and the twe men who
had been saved carfier were all pretty
badly banged up- -they had such in-
juries as broken ribs and fingess
but none was seriously hurt.

All three had beer stized i the
same house we were headed for. Snith
and Willame were dinner guests as we
were; Urquhart had just stopped by
for a minute. The Katangese soldicrs
and the white-shirted agitator had
burst in, grabbed them and husded
them out of the house.

Tam convinced that the whole inci-
dent was carried out by enemies of
President Tshombe who knew 1 was a
Tshombe supporter and who were at-
fempting to embarrass both of us.
The incident sbviously was planned
by somcone who knew the time and
place of the dinner and wanted certain
guests but not others. Under the cir-
cumstances, their seizure of the two
U.N. officials ts understandable. But
why the Belgian banker. Mr. Witkame?

My wile and David Murtin fee)
sure they mistook hint for me. Per-
haps so. In that case oniy the fact that
we were late for dinner saved me from
a4 bad beating  and possibly worse.

FACES OF FEAR appear on Elisabethville sirects as
families flce mortar shelling, lagging their belongings
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